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While ſuppliant Kings i in all their Pomp and State, 
Swarm'd in his Courts, and throng'd his Palace Gate; J 
Ebrace did oft the Mighty Man detain, 

And ſooth'd his Breaſt with no ignoble Strain, , 
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Lord L ANS D 0 ww N. 


"HEN "OY my Lord, in her full Glory ſhone, 
And great Auguſtus rul'd the Globe alone, 


Now ſoar'd aloft, now ftruck an humbler String, 
And taught the Roman Genius how to ling. 


Pardon, if 1 his Freedom dare purſue, 
Who know no Want of Cæſar, finding Lou; 


The Muſes Friend is pleas d the Muſe ſhould preſs 
Through circling Crowds, and Labour for Acceſs, 


That partial to his Darling he may prove, 
And ſhining Throngs for her Approach remove, 


To all the World induſtrious to proclaim 


His Love of Arts, and boaſt the glorious Flame. 


Long has the Weſtern | World inclin d her Head, 
Pour'd forth her Sorrow, and bewail'd her Dead ; > Ge 
A 2 4 Fell 


6 Fell Diſcord through her Borders fiercely rang d, 
1 ſhook her Nations, and her Monarchs chang d; 
| By Land and Sea its utmoſt Rage employd, = 
| Nor Heaven Repair d, fo faſt as Man Deſtroy d. 


In vain kind Summers plenteous Fields beſtow” d, 
In vain the Vintage liberally flow'd ; 
Alarms from loaden Boards all Pleaſure chas'd, 
And robb'd the rich Burgundian Grape of Taſte ; 
The Smiles of Nature could no Bleſſing bring, 
The fruitful Autumn, or the flow'ry Spring; 
Time was diſtinguiſhd by the Sword and Spear, 
$ Not by the various Aſpects of the Year, 
The Trum pets Sound procla im'd a milder Sky, 
And Bloodſhed told us when the Sun was high. 


hut now ( ſoon is ; Britain's 5 ; Bleffi ing frm, 5 

When ſuch as You are near Her Glorious QuE E N 9 
Now Peace, tho long repuls d, arrives at laſt, 

And bids us ſmile on all our Labours paſt; 

Bids every Nation ceaſe her wonted Moan, 

And every Monarch call his Crown his own ; 3 

To Valour gentler Virtues Now ſucceed, _ 

No longer is the great Man born to Bleed ; 

Renown din Councils brave AR GYLE ſhall tell, 

Wiſdom and Proweſs in One Breaſt may dwell, 

Through milder Tracts he ſoars to deathleſs Paus, 

And without Trembling, we reſound his Name. 


No more the riſing Harveſt whets the Sword, 

No longer waves uncertain of its Lord ; 2 

Who caſt the Seed, the golden Sheaf ſhall claim, 
Nor Chance of Battle change the Maſter's S Name. 

Each Stream unftain'd with Blood more ſmoothly flows; F- 
The brighter Sun a fuller Day beſtows; 

All Nature ſeems to wear a chearful Face, 

And thank Great ANNA for returning Peace. 


1 


The Patient thus when on his Bed of Pain; 
No longer he invokes the Gods in vain; 
But riſes to new Life : in every Field 
He finds Ex aum, Rivers Netrar yield; 
Nothing ſo Cheap and Vulgar but can bea 
And borrow Beauties from his late Diſeaſe. 


Nor is it Peare alone, but ſuch a el 
As more than bids the Rage of Battle ceaſe ; 
Death may determine War, and Reſt ſucceed, 


'Cauſe Nought ſurvives on which out Rage may feed: 


In faithful Friends we loſe our glotious ge 
And Strifes of Love exa It out ſweet Repoſe ; 


See graceful Born NG B N OKE your Friend advance, 
Nor miſs his LAN 5 W * in the Court of France ; b2 
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So well receiv d, fo welcome, ſo at Home, 


( Bleſs d Change of Fate * in Bourbon's fately Dome, ; 


The Monarch pleas'd deſcending from his Throne, | 
Will not that AN NA call Him all Her own ; pl” 
He claims a Part, and. looking | round to find 
Something might f peak the Fullneſs of his Mind, 

A Diamond ſhines, which oft had touch'd him near, 
Renew d his Grief, and robb'd him of a Tear ; 5 
Now firſt with Joy belield, well plac d on 8 : 
Who makes him lels Regret his darling Son; 
80 Dear is AN N A's Miniſter, ſo Great 
Your glorious Friend in his own private State. 


To make our Nations longer Two, in vain. 

Does Nature interpoſe the raging Main, 

The Gallick Shore to diſtant Britain grows, 

For LEW1 5 Thames, the Seine for ANNA flows : 
From Conflicts paſt each others Worth we find, 
And thence in ſtricter Friendſhip Now are joind ; 
Each Wound receivd, now pleads the Cauſe of Love, 
And former Inj juries Endearments prove ; 


B 


What 


Commerce ſhall lift her ſwelling Sails, and roll 
Her wealthy Fleets ſecure from Pole to Pale. . 
Thie Britiſh Merchant, who with Care and Pain, 
For many Moons ſees only Skies and Main 1 
When now in. View of his lov'd Native . | 


What Britan but muſt prize th illuſttioys Sward, 


That Cauſe of Fear to Churchill could afford? ? 


Who ſworn to Bourbon's Scepter, but myſt frame | 
> Vaſt Thoughts of him, that could brave Tallard tame d 
Thus Gen rous Hatred in Affection ends, 


And War which Rais d the Foes, Compleats the Friends. 


A thouſand happy Conſequences tow, 
The dazling Proſpect makes my Boſom glow; a 


The Perils of the dreadful Ocean oer, 


5 Cauſe to regret his Wealth, no more ſhall find, 
Nor curſe the Mercy of the Seas and Wind; 15 
By hardeſt Fate condemn'd to ſerve a Foe, 
And give him Strength to firike a teeper ow. 


Sweet Philomela providently 10 


TJ0o diſtant Woods and Streams, for freſh rb 
To feed her Young, and make them try the Wag, 


And with their tender Notes attempt to ſing; 3 


Mean while, the Fowler ſpreads his n ee 
And renders vain the tuneful Mother , C e 
HBritannias bold Adventurer of late, 


The foaming Ocean plow'd with equal Fate. 
Goodneſs is Greatneſs in its utmoſt Height, 
And Power a Curſe, if not a Friend to Right; 


To conquer, is to make Diſſenſion ceaſe, _ 


That Man may ſerve the King of Kings in peace: 


Religion Now ſhall all her Rays diſpence, 


And ſhine abroad in perfect Excellence; 


Elſe we may dread ſome greaten Curſe at hand, 


To ſcourge a thoughtleſs, and ungrateful Land. 


3 


Now 


Now War i is weary, and retir'd t to „Retz 
The meager Famine, or the ſpotted Peſt; 
Deputed i in her Stead, may blaſt the Day, 
And ſweep the Relics of the Sword away. 

When peaceful Numa fill'd the Roman Throne; 
Jove in the Fullneſs of his Glory ſhone; 
| Wiſe Solomon, a Stranger to the Sword, 
Was born to raiſe a Temple to the I. ORD. 
ANNE too ſhall Build, and every ſacred Pile 
Speak Peace Eternal to Britannia's Ille. f 
Thoſe mighty Souls, whom Military Care 
Diverted from their Only Great Affair, 

Shall bend their full united Force, to bleſs 

Tb Almighty Author of their late Succeſs : 

And what is all the World ſubdu'd to this ? 5 

The Grave ſets Bounds toſublunary Bliſs ; "0 
hut there are Conqueſts to Great AN N 4 known, - 
Above the Splendors of an Earthly Throne; 
Conqueſts! whoſe Triumph i is too Great, . 
The ſcanty Bounds of Matter to begin; x. 
Too Glorious to ſhine forth, till it has run 
Beyond this Darkneſs of the Stars and Sun; 


And ſhall whole Ages paſt be ſtill, ſtill but Begun; 


Heroick Shades! whom War has ſwept away, 
Look down, and ſmile on this auſpicious Day: 
Now boaſt your Deaths ; to thoſe your Glory tell, 
Who or at Agincourt, or Creſſi fell; 
Then deep into Eternity retire, 
Of greater Things than Peace or War en quire; 
Fully content, and unconcern d, to know 

What farther paſſes in the World below. 

The braveſt of Mankind ſhall now have Leave 
Io die but Once, nor piece-meal ſeek the Grave: 


| On Gain or Pleaſure bent, we ſhall not meet 
| Sad melancholy Numbers in each Street, 

| (Owners of Bones diſpersd on Flandria's Plain, 
Or waſting in the Bottom of the Main,) 


| To turn us back from Joy, in tender Fear, 
' Left it an Inſult of their Woes appear, 


And make us grudge ourſelves that Wealth, their Blood 


Perhaps preſerv'd, who ſtarve, or beg for Food. 
Dervotion ſhall run pure, and diſengage 

From that ſtrange Fate of mixing Peace with Rage; 
On Heaven without a Sin we now may call, 

And Guiltleſs to our Maker proſtrate fall; 


Be Chriftians while we Pray, nor in one Breath 
Ask Mercy for ourſelves, for others Death. 


But ch! I view, with Tranſport, Arts reflor d, 
Which double Uſe to Britain ſhall afford; 
Secure Her Glory purchas d in the Field, 

And yet for future Peace ſweet Motives yield: 
While we contem plate on the ak Wall, 
The preſſing Britan and the ff ying Gaul, 

In ſuch bright Images, ſuch living Grace, 

As leave Great Raphael but the ſecond Place g 
Our Cheeks ſhall glow, our beaving Boſoms — | 


And martial Ardours ſparkle in our Eyes; 
Much we ſhall triumph in our Battles paſt, 
And yet Conſent thofe Battles prove our laſt ; 
Left, while in Arms for brighter Fame we ſtrive, 
We loſe the Means to keep that Fame alive. 


In filent Groves the Birds delight to fing, 
Or near the Margin of a ſecret Spring ; 
Now all is Calm, ſweet Muſick fhall Improve, 
Nor kindle Rage, but be the Nurſe of Love. 


Eut what's the warbling Voice, the trembling String, 
Or n Cm, when the Muſes ſing ? 


The 
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The Muſe, my Lord, Your Cate, above the teſt, 
With rifing Joy dilates my partial Breaſt, - oh 
The Thunder of the Battle ceas d to ae 
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Eer Greece her Godlike Ports taught taſgar BE as wr 
Rome's dreadful Foe, Great Hannibal, was was * . 


And all her warlike Neighbours oo her bl: 3 
For Janus ſhut, her Ie Prany Hs „ 
Before an Ovid, or 4 Virgil ſing, | 


A thouſand various Forms: the Mu > may n 
(A Thouſand various Forms, be me che Fair;) .. 


But ſhines in none with more; Majeſtick Mein, 
Than when in State ſhe draws the Purple Scene 4 5 


Calls forth her Monarchs, bids her eroe: n 
And Mourning Beauty melt the crowded dane: 
Charms back paſt Ages, giyes to Brivain s Uſe 
The nobleſt Virtues Time did &er produce: 


Leaves fam'd Hiſtorians boaſted Art behind; 


They keep the Soul alone, and That s Confin! 4% 
Sought out with Pains, and. but by Proxy bels; 3 


The Hero's Preſence deep Impreſſon makes: 5 
The Scenes his Soul and Body reunite, : 5 
Furniſh a Voice, produce him to the Sight ; ; i 
Make our Co-temporary him that ſtood | 
High in Renown, perhaps before the Flood ; 4. 
Make Neſtor to this Age Advice afford, 

And Hector for our Service draw his Sword. 


More Glory to an Author what can bring, 

Whence nobler Service to his Country ſpring, 
Than from thoſe Labours, which, in Man's Deſvioht, 
Poſſeſs him with a Paſſion for the Right? 3 
With honeſt Magick make the Knave enclin'd 
To pay Devotion to the virtuous Mind; LEAD 
” RN Thro 
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Tho all her Toils, and Dangers bid him rove, bia vor nd 


* 


And with her Wants, and Anguiſn fall in Loe? 


| | Who hears = Godlike Adis" Bon, ns 5 5 


Lend but your Uncertain aud chen Nn eee ee 
Can Domineer at Pleaſure oel your Win: e 9 
Nor is the ſhort-liv'd Conqueſt quickly — cl! aan 

0 Shame, if not Choice, will hold the ler faſt. > Bs 


| How often have 1 ſeen the Generous' Bowl | orte EL: 
With pleafi ing Force unlock 7 ſecret Soul, DE 
And fteal a Truth, which every ſober Hour — 
(The Proſe of Life) bad kept within ber Pow 175 fon wt; 
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The Grape Victorious often has prevalbd, 1051 
When Gold, and Beauty, kacke, and Tor fail d: 

Yet when the Spirit's s Tumult was alay d, 1 

She mourn'd, perhaps, che Selitiment bettay'd ; 6 
But mourn d too late, nor longer could be, u 
And on her own Confellion charge = tf 99-4 


. Thus they, whats neither The prevailing Love | 
a Of Goodneſs here, or Mercy from Abore ; E e 
Or Fear of future Pains, or Humane Laws „„ 
Could render Advocates in Virtue's 5 Cauſe, © 

Caught by the Scene have unawares reſign d 

Their wonted Dif] poſition of the Mind : 

By flow Degrees prevails the pleaſing rue, 

As circling Glaſſes on our Senſes ſteal ; EO 

Till throughly by the Muſes Banquet warm d. i 
The Paſſions toffing, all the Soul alarm'd, N 
They turn meer Zealots, fluſh'd with glorious Rage, 

Riſe in their Seats, and ſcarce forbear the Stage, - 
Aſſiſtance to wrong d Innocence to bring, 


Or turn the Poignard on ſome Tytant King. 
b How can they cool to Villains? how ſubſide 


1 To Dregs of Vice, from ſuch a Godlike Pride? 


1 ſpoiling Oils by to ah. return, 
Who wept laſt Night to [ce ' Monimia- TY 


In this gay School of Virtue whom ſo 1 
To govern, and controul the World of Wit, 
As TaiBor, Lanspown's Friend, has Britain known? | 
Him poliſh'd Italy has call'd her own; 

He in the Lap of Elegance was bred, 

And trac'd the Muſes to 'their Fountain Head. 

But much we hope he will enjoy eee e 
What's nearer Antient, than the Modern Rome. 05 
Nor fear I Mention of the Court of France, 

When 1 the Dritih Genius would advance: | 
There too has SuxzwsBURY improv' 4 his . 

Yet till we dare invite him to our Feaſt ; 

For Corneille's Sake 1 ſhall my Thoughts ſppees 

Of Oronobo, and preſume him leſs; 

What tho we wrong him? ? Iſatell's Woe | 

Waters thoſe Pays that ſhall for « ever grow. : 


Our Foes confeſs, nor we the Praiſe refuſe, | 

The Drama glories in the Britiſh Muſe. - 

The French are Delicate, and nicely lead 

Of cloſe Intrigue the Labyrinthian Thread; 
Our Genius more affects the Grand, than Fine, 

Our Strength can make the Great Plain Action ſhine: 
They raiſe a Curioſity indeed, 3 
From his dark Maze to ſee the Hero "IR . 

We rouze the Affections, and that Hero ſhew 

Gaſping beneath ſome formidable Blow : |; 
They figh, We weep ; the Gallic Doubt and Ca re, 

We heighten into Terrour, and Def) pair : f 

Strike home, the ſtrongeſt Paſſions boldly touch, 

Nor fear our Audience ſhould be Pleasd too much,” 


What's great in Nature we can greatly draw, 
Nor thank for Beauties the Dramatick Law. 
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Tis Great Corneille at every Scene we pas: „% 


: Noe think it the Creation of his Brain, | 


The Fate of | cab. is a Tate too pl," = 


| The fickly Gallic Tafſte'to-entertaing” - ol 1 ]; 9 
| Their Art would have perplex d, and e door 44 earl nl 
The Golden Arras with gay Flowers 6f Love: fs. von of 
We know Heaven r ee eee l nne 


Than any Cæſar in a Humane Plan, wil ified 2 ( b 
And ſuch we draw him, nor are too hat 4. | qu] 
To ſtand affected with what Heayn deln: . 


Io claim Attention, and the Heart i invade; . 


Shokeſpear but wrote the Flay, t dhe Almighty. 8 
Our Neighbour s Stage Art too barefac'd nr, 


* — 1 


— 


On Nature's ſurer Aid Britannia kalls, an n $1 007 ee 


None think of Shakeſpear till the Curtain fall a 0 i %% 
Then with a Sigh returns bur Audience home, ole? e ee 


— 
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From Venice, E Obt, Ferſia, Ommen or Rome. 


France yields not to the Glory e oy our Le . a, 
But manly Conduct of our ſtrong Deligns; N Qty 


| That oft They think more juſtly We muſt own, 3103 „ 


Not Antient Greece a truer Senſe has ſhown + % wORRE Sq] 
Greece thought but Juſtly, They think Juttly y foo; 3 0 


We ſometimes Err by ſtriving more to do. 


So well are Racines meaneſt Perſons taught, 

But change a Sentiment, you mike 4 Fault. 

Nor dare we charge Them with the want of m, 
When we boaſt more we own ourſehres t to bl ame. 


And yet in Shakeſpear, ſomething gill 1 find, - = 
That makes me leſs Eſteem all Humane kind; ee = ; Be | 
He made One Nature and Another fond, STEELE 
Both in his Page with Maſter-ſtrokes abqugd ; N 
His Witches, Fairies, and Enchanted Ile, 5 3 57 = Fob EE 
Bid us no longer at our Nurſes ſnile; HOO: e DHA 100 16} 20/7 
Of loſt Hiftorians we almoſt com blen, 


1 


Who lives, when his poor Moor is it 4 Tribe b — FT, ee 


4 3 
* With his great TAL Bor, He too cot fiquer d France, © e 
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Long we may hope Brave T7 LB or 8 Blood will r run ” 
In great Deſcendants, Shakeſpear has but One; 3 125 
And Him, my Lord, permit me not to name, 3 

But in kind Silence ſpare His Rival's Shame ; ; 1 

Yet I in vain that Author would ſuppreſs, 

What can't be Greater, cannot be made Leſs ! - 

Each Reader will defeat my fruitleſs A, 

And to himſelf great Agamemnon name. 


| Should Shateſpear Riſe, Unbleſd with Tir 80 T 's Sale ee 
Een Shakeſpear Self would curſe this barren E 
And if that reigning Star propitious | Shine, 

And kindly mix his gentle Rays with Thine; 3 


* 


Een I, by far the meaneſt of your Ape, 
Shall not repent my Paſſion for the Stups. 


Thus did the Will Almighty diſallow, 

No Humane Force could pluck the Golden Bough, 
Which left the Tree with Eaſe at Jour J mag 
And | par'd the Labour of the weakeſt Hand. 


Auſpi picious Fate that gives me Leave to write 8 

To You, the Muſes Glory and Delight 3 5 
Who know to read, nor falſe Encomiums raiſe, 

And mortify an Author with your Praiſe : | 

Praiſe wounds a Noble Mind when tis not ths." 

But Cenſure's ſelf will pleaſe, My Lord, from You ; 

Faults are our Pride and Gain, when You deſcend - 

To point them out, and teach us how to mend. "© 
What though the Great Man ſet his Coffers wide, S333 
That cannot gratify the Poets Pride; 
Whoſe Inſpiration, if tis truly Good, e. 

Is beſt Rewarded, when beſt Underſtooeo. 


DN: _ The 
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The Muſes write for Glory, not ww Gold; Yo I 9 
'Tis far beneath their. Nature to be Sold : NN 
The oreateſt Gain 1s ſcorn d, but as it ferves, 5 | FE 
To ſpeak a Senſe of what the Muſe deſerves 3 3 
The Muſe, which from her L a NSDOW N fears no Wrong, Ss 
Beſt Judge, as well as Subject of her Song, 


Should this great Theme allure me further gin, 
And I preſume to uſe your Patience ill, 
The World will plead my Cauſe, and none but You 
Will take Diſguſt at what I now purſue: EST 
Since what is mean my. Muſe cant raiſe, III chuſe 5 N | 
A Theme that s able to exalt my Muſe. ; f 


For who not void of Thought can GaANv 11 Name y 
Without a Spark of his Immortal Flame? 2 
A Whether we ſeek the Patriot, or the Friend, 
| Let BotinGBROKE, let ANNA recommend ; 
| Whether we chooſe to Lore, or to Admi ire, 
| 


Lou melt the Tender, and the Ambitious Fire. | 3 1 


Such Native Graces without Thought abound, 
And ſuch familiar Glories (| pread around, 
As more incline the Stander-by. to raiſe 
7 His Value for himſelf, than Yau to praiſe. 
Thus Vou befriend the moſt Heroick n 
| Bleſs all, on none an Obligation lay ; n 
So Turn'd by Nature's Hand for all. that's wel 
"Tis ſcarce a Virtue when Yau moſt Excell. 


Tho ſweet Your Preſence, Graceful is Your Mein, 
Vou to be happy want not to be ſeen ;. 
Tho priz d in Publick, You can ſinile alone, 
Nor court an Approbation but Your Own ; 2 
In Throngs not conſcious of thoſe Eyes that gaze 
In Wonder fix d, tho reſolute to Pleaſe; 


* e 
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Lou, 


ger „„ 


You, were all blind, would ſtill deſerve Applauſs; wy 


The World's your Glory's Witneſs; not its Cauſe 3 
That lies beyond the Limits of the _ 
Angels behold it, and their GOD obey. 


You take Delight in others Excellence; . 7 oh 
A Gift, which Nature rately does diſpence : 38 
Of all that breathe tis You, perhaps, alone 
Would be well pleas d to fee Yourſelf out dane. 


You wiſh not thoſe, who ſhew your Name Reſpect 


So little Worth, as might excuſe Neglect; 
Nor are in Pain leſt Merit you ſhould know, 
: Nor ſhun the Well- deſerver as a Foe; 5 
A troubleſome Acquaintance, that will claim 


To be well us d, or d ye Your Cheek with Shame, 5 


You wiſh Your Country 5 Good ; that told, ſo well 
Your Pow 'rs are known, thi Event! need not tell. 
When Neſtor ſpoke, none ask d if he prevail; d; 
That God of ſweet Perſuaſion never fail'd : 

And ſuch great Fame had Heltor s Valour crought 
Who meant he conquer d, only aid he fought. 


When You, my Lord, to Sylvan Scenes r retreat, 


„ 0 OO EE" 


No Crowds around for Pleaſure, or for State, : 


You are not caft upon a ſtranger Land, | 

And wander penſive 0 er the barren Strand; 

Nor are You by receiv'd Example ht, 

In Toys to ſhun the Diſcipline of Thought ; 

But Unconfin'd by Bounds of Time and — 
You chuſe Companions from all humane Race; 
Converſe with thoſe the Deluge ſwept away, 

Or thoſe whoſe Midnight is Britomia's Day. 


Books not ſo much inform, as give Conſent 
To thoſe Ideas Your own Thoughts preſent ; 


Your 


* 
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Your only Gain from turing Volumes ver, 


Is finding Cauſe to like Yourſelf. the more: 
In Grecian Sages You are only taught, 

With more Reſpect to value Your own Thought; 
Great Tully orew Immortal, while he dre, 
Thoſe Precepts, we behold Alive, i in You: 
Your Life is ſo adjuſted to their Schools, | TY 
It makes that Hiſtory they mea at for Rules: 'Y 
What Joy, what pleaſing Tranſport muſt ariſe 
Within Your Breaſt, and lift. You to the Skies, 
When i in each famous Page that You unfold,” 
You find ſome Part of Your own. Conduct told? ? 


80 pleas d, and ſo ſurprizd Aneas ſtood, 
And ſuch triumphant Rapture Fir d his Blood, 


When far from Trojan Shores the Hero ſpy'd a 
His Story ſhining forth in all its Pride; 3. 


Admir d himſelf, and fays his AQtions | dend 
The Praiſe and Wonder of a Foreign Land. 


He knows not half his Being, that's confi 4 


Ia Converſe, and Refletion to Mankind: | 


Your Soul, which underſtands her Charter. 95 
Diſdains impriſon d by theſe Skies to dwell; 


Ranges Eternity without the Leave 


Of Death, nor waits the Paſſage of the Grave. 5 
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When Pains Eternal, and Eternal Bliſs, 
When theſe high Cares Your weary: Thought aun, 
Ia Heavnly Numbers You Your, Soul unbend, 
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